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JDIWT"Over (he Top With the Best

ofLuck end Give Them Hell! "
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ot'.ier lands. Such f ir example was the

noble Kosciusko who serve 1 so well

undr our own W.ishingtrn America

remembers him with gratitude but il

she lets the things fur which he fought

die she will have betrayed the cause

for which he devoted his life.

After the American Kos

cinsVo returned to hia naliv coun'rv
in tim-- to oppose the las' attack that

carried a'l the P.ilos nndira frrsign
yok?. Bj r hi time all Poland saw thf

the danger ard sought to suppcrt thr
-- ff rt of ih'se.vho year before hid
done what they could to av rt the dis

aster th-i- now overtook tMr country
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cles Into the battered sult-cns- e and
the tuttered hnnd bag. Carrol grabbed
her hat from Connie, leisurely strolling
through the hall with It, and sent her
flying after her gloves. "If you can't
find mine, bring your own," she called
after her.

Aunt Grace and Connie escorted
them triumphantly down the walk to
the waiting car where tho young niun
In the new sentimental gruy suit stood
beside the open door. His face wits
boyishly eager, nnd bis eyes were full
of a satisfaction that had a sort of
excitement In It, too. Aunt Grace
looked ttt him and sighed. "Poor
boy," she thought. "He U nice I Carol
Is a menn little thing!"

He smiled nt the twins impartially.
"Shnll we flip a coin to see who I get
in front?" ho asked them, laughing.

His mother leaned out from the bnck
sent, nnd smiled at the girls very cor-
dially. "Hurry, twlnnles," she said,
"we must start, or we'll be late for
supper. Come in with me, won't you,
Lnrkif?"

"What a greasy schemer she is,"
thought Carol, climbing into her place
without delay.

Jim placed the bntterod suitcase and
tho tattered bag beneath the scat nnd
drew the rug over his mother's knees.
Then he went to Lark's side, and
tucked it carefully about her feet.

"It's awfully dusty," lie said. "Yon
shouldn't have dolled up so, Shall I
put your purse in my pocket? Don't
forget you promised to feed the chick-
ens I'm counting on you to do it for
me."

Then he stepped In beside Cnrol,
laughing Into her bright face, nnd the
gootl-by- s rang back nnd forth as the
car rolled away beneath the heavy
arch of oak leaves that roofed in
Maple avenue.

The twins fairly reveled In the glo-

ries of the country through the golden
days that followed, and enjoyed every
minute of every day, nnd begrudged
the hours they spent In sleep. The
time slipped by "like banana skins,"
declared Carol crossly, nnd refused to
explain her comparison. And the hist
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CHAPTER XV,

The Twins Have a Proposal.
It Miis lmlf pnst ttirt'o (n a (lt'llRlit- -

VnT summer afternoon. Tho twins
sto'iij nt tho irnto with two liiitlcss
yomlis, pcrfurniltip wlitit srrttn'il to be
tlio serious opcnitlon 'f sepnnitlns
Hi, ir viirlini ti'tmlM iitnl shot's
fiuin tlie eiinj;lci:ier:ito .luniMi'. Flnntly.
hnmhiMK' iind cnlHiiir lnn'h over their
vln MiMors. they snuntereil lnzlly tip the
wnllc tciwnnl the house, tind the youio:
men set ofl in the illreotlon from
which they h:nl ennie. Tliey were hard-

ly i nt 'f lie;irltiK (llstJinoe wlien the
front door opened, tind Aunt (iriict
heekntii'il liurrleilly to the twins.

"Come on, rjulel;," she snld. "Where
In tho world hnve yen been all day?
Did you have any luncheon? Mrs. Fur-re-

mid Jim were here, and they In-

vited yon to pt homo with them for
n week In the country. I snld I knew
you'd want to po, and they promised
to rome for you at fotir, hut I couldn't
find any place. I suppose It Is too
late now. It's"

"A week!"
' "At Forrests'?"

"Come on, I.ark, suro wp have time
oii'iuh. We'll he ready In fifteen min-

utes."
"Come on tip, Auntie; we'll tell jou

where we've been."
The twins flew up tho stairs, their

aunt nfi close behind ns she doomed
safe. Inside their own room they
promptly nnd ungracefully kicked off
their loose pumps, toss,ett tlieir tennis
shoes ami racquets on tne neu, nno. no- -

gan tugging at the cords of their1

middy blouses.
"Yon go nnd wash, Carol," snld Lnrk.

"while I comb. J hen 1 enn have the
bathroom to myself. And hurry up I

von nnven t any time 10 primp."
--wck tne nutcase nna mc nns. wu. ,

you. Auntie, nna
"I nlrendy have," she nnswered,

hnighlng at their frantic energy.
"And I put out those tvhlte dresses
for you to wenr, nnd"

"Grncious, auntie! They button In

the bnck nnd hnve sixty buttons
nplece. We'll never hnve time to
fnsten them," expostulated Cnrol,
without diminishing her speed.

"I'll button while you rowder, thnt'll
be time enough,"

"I won't hnve time to powder," called
hack Carol from the bathroom, where
she wns splashing the water nt a reck-
less rnte. "I'll wear a veil nnd pow--

der when I get there. Did you pnek
nny clean handkerchiefs, auntie? I'm
clear out. If you didn't put nny In,
you'd better go nnd borrow Connie's.
Lucky thing she's not here."

Shining with zenl nnd soap, Carol
ilnshed out, nnd I.ark dnshed In,

"Are there nny holes In these stock-
ings?" Carol turned around, lifting
her skirts for Inspection. "Well, I'm
sorry, I won't have time to change
them. Did they come In the ntito?
Good 1" She wns brushing her hair ns
she talked. "Yes, we had a luncheon,
nil pic, though. We played tennis
this morning; we were Intending to
come homo right along, or we'd have
phoned you. We were playing with
Oeorge Castle nnd Frltzle Zale. Is It
sticking out nny place?" She lowered
her head backward for her aunt to see. j

"Stick n pin In If, will you? Thnnks.

Cttt&ynt.nu oa

are taken Ic Rets someone else. Most
boys, If they can't pet first choice, pike
off alone."

"Now, Carol," said Aunt Ornee, smil
ing. "He- easy on him. He's go nice
It wotilj be n shame tc

Carol threw tip her eyes In horror.
"I'm shocked," she cried. Then sht
dimpled. 'Tut I wouldn't hurt Jim for
anything. I'm very fond of him. D
you really think there lire any er
adications "

"Oh. I don't know nnytMnc about it
I'm Just Judging by tho rest of the
community."

Lark was performing tho really dif
ficult feat of putting tin and buttoning
her slippers standing on one foot fur
the purpose and stooping low. Her
face was finshrd from the exertion.

"Po you think he's crazy about you,
Carol?" she Impilred, rather seriously
and without looking up from the shoo
Fhe was so laboriously buttoning.

"Oh. I don't know. There are n few
circumstances which seem to point
that way. Take that new gray suit for
Instance. Now you know yourself,
I.ark, he didn't need a new gray suit,
and when a man gets n brand-no-

suit for no apparent reason, you can
generally put It down that he's wax-
ing romantic. Then there's his mother

she's begun telling me nil his good
points, nnd how cute ho was when he
was horn, nnd she showed me one of his
curls nnd rt lot of his baby pictures
It made Jim wild when lie came In nnd
Cnnr1it her nt it, nnd she tells me how
g00( hn j, nn(1 how ,(.), mnnpy no.

got Tnnt'S pointed, very, nut I must
confess." she concluded candidly, "that
jim himself doesn't net vrrv Inverlv."

.'Tie thinks lots of voti. I know." said
r nri, 0rlous!v. "Whenever he's nlone
witn mP prnRes you every minute
0( (he time."

7lnVl, notWn- - W1,pn np. n,onP
W(h , hp pr.,SPS yot, nil the time.
tno Whprp.s uu Lnrk7 ,,,
Conn,B ,voro ,ti thp Iltn. ym
whnt ,, x dor

-- You left It In tho bnrn yesterdn- y-,,.. rn rpmoInh,r von hnntr ir m, he
hnrness honk when we went out for
eggs, and"

"Oh, so I did. There comes Connie
now," Cnrol thrust her head out of
the window. "Connie, run out to the
barn nnd bring my hnt, will you? It's
on the hnrness hook. And hurry I Don't
stop to ask questions, Just trot along
nnd do ns you're told."

Cnrol returned ngnln to her toilet.
"Well, I guess I have time to powder
nfter all. I don't suppose we'll need
to take nny money, nuntle, do you? We
won't be able to spend It In the coun-

try."
"I think you'd better tnke a little.

They might drive to town, or go to n

soclnl, or something."

"Can't do It. Haven't a cent."
"Well, I guess I can lend you a lit-

tle," was the smiling reply. It wns n

standing Joke In the fnmlly that Carol
hnd been financially hard pressed ever
since she begnn using powder several
years previous.

"Are you fond of .Tim, Carol?" I.nrk
Jumped nwny bnckwnrd In the conver-

sntlon, asking the question grnvely, her
eyes upon her sister's face,

"Hum I Yes, I am," wns the light
retort. "Didn't Prudence tench tis to

"Whnt would yon ndvlse, Lnrk?"
Carol's brows were painfully knitted,
"He's got five hundred acres of land,
worth nt least a hundred nn acre, nnd
a lot of money In the bnnk his mother
didn't say how much, but I Imagine
several thousand anyhow. And he hns
that nice big house, nnd nn nuto, nnd
oh, everything nice I Think of the
fruit trees, Lnrktef And he'a good-lookin-

too. And his mother snys he
Is nlwnys gnod-nnture- d even before
UIVMItlliai, DUU llllll n vw,T Airi'iiuum,
you knowl Very! I don't know that
I could do much better, do you,
nuntle? I'm sure I'd look cute in a
Bunhonnot and apron, milking the
cows! So, boss, bo, there, now I So,
Doss 1"

"Why. Cnrol 1"

"But there are objections, too. They
have pigs. I can't bear pigs I Pooooey,
poooncyl The filthy little things I I
don't know Jim and the grny milt
nnd the nuto and the cows are very
nice, but when I think of Jlra and
overalls and pigs nnd onlona and
freckles I have goose flesh. Here they
cornel Where's that other slipper?
Oh, lt'8 clear under the bed!" She
wriggled nfter it, coming out again
breathless. "Did I rub the powder all
off?" sie asked, anxiously.

The low lionk of the car sounded
outside, and the twlna dumped tnle
cellaneoui ai2$tBie8i oj tfillej rtJ,.

Tae Piles have a vrrv iinfor'u'ii'f
max' rn that, a rip a P.'le to his shn

and he wi'l $iv nntMi:?, trv to tk
th it and he r?'- in a!;." Polir.fi

acted out this nnx m io 'h- - pres.'niie
of the sch:minN' Fr rt :k an't tlr
c inning Catherine. To i l.tte s'i

found that shirt and all wi re gone be

vond recovery ar.d that her people rm

the fetters of slavery forged upon the if
and cnu'd not break them t ff N )b'

did Kosciusko fiht, bravi'lv did man

nlly around his standard ai.d battle tc

the death but in vain. Too lite thev

undertook to resist the thief. G :d

grant it may not be so wi:h us tnday

We are not yet ready and thi crisis ol

war drtws on. The Hoherz.illern
kai er h;s i.npressed upm G.rm.tnT

the wili n win. Tim gravest dartijer

today is l.es in th p "ssii'tty that G r

many will so dir:t tin c nrs of an

archy in Russia that svm an etTi::eit
governnient will arise th v. wsl' I r.:e

into an unwilling servire uf 'h
kaiser. It was the switching of side.

by Russia that enab'ed Fedaiek th;
Great to keep Silesia. L?t us hasten

every endevor, let us bend every en

ergy to the work of war. Strikes, rr
bickering for advantage due to the war

crisis are not only unpitriotic but

criminal, ine most nunole citizen
of America is by his effort, by hi

steadfast loya'iy helping to make the

world free. By rnergy tireless at:d

unresting will this war be won. By

her diihnuorable methods Germany

st i ids without herboundries and fights

on the soil she 1m outraged and op-

pressed. Sae believes that her will,

her grit, will wear out those who op-

pose her way. We will have to admit

that in the past such has been the ap-

parent Itison cf history. 0 aly th
errible geoius of Napoleon, cold, sel- -

fuh and wr.hoit human pity his hum
bled the pr uid H.ihtrz !lf ro family.

We mutt meet the Prus-Ui- ol today

w th the practical efiki'ncy of B;ra- -

pirte but i:lv'u: sucr.fii'iug our idtal-Bu- t

in retaining these idoils '.ve inns'
remember that they never kilUd a G r

man soldier nor saved a Belgian worn, n

from outrage. of those ideals

mrst te the power cf a big stick wield

eJ i.h vigor and will unlit tne arro--

.nt Piussian is beaten to the dust

Th 'n we may properly begin to speak

a ft!y. Oar ideals do not annoy iht
k i -- r so long as we tht?m a:roio
on winged words. He drives . i

id.-al-s home with forty ceotim.-te- t

guus and cold steel. Un il the

means on which he relies .irj broken
our hopes, our airai av.iil little. L

eVvty A:n-ric- real 'n th; fate of P

land the fate that was meant for us
yes and for the world. Ia Prussian

Poland lard has been taken from the
Poles their sr hools broken up and tht
speaking of their language made a

crime. Evn more their men and
womeu were drifted to fight that other
pe(.pl-- s n 1 h i be in.de blav s of the
kaiser Un il this d? mon is beaten
the e r h ro :st bleed. War today i

not mer y a contest between armed
men, it ia struggle between whole
nations. Pnssia has boasted that it is

not so much the army as the will of

the nation that prevails; that the nat r.n

that will suff-- r most, endure longest,
will be the corqufr r I is her be-

lief that she will w?ar ont her enemies
bf her detir.moation until she can
drive a wedge between them and bea
th in ;n detail. She has succeeded ir
Rissia and has split her r ff. Now she
is trying to break in be'wen America
aid her brave allies who are dying that
we mar ra'eti-ret- prepiM. Eng-lan- 1

and France fuve saved our liber y

haj far, t nothin? divide us from

t em or til the war lord takes the
count.

day of their visit came. Supper waj
over nt seven o'clock nnd Lark said,
with something of wlstfulncss in her
voice, "I'm going out to the orchard
for 11 farewell weep a'l by myself. And
don't uny of you disturb mo I'm so
ugly when I cry."

So she set out alone, and Jim, a
little awkwardly, suggested that Carol
take a turn or so up nnd down the
lane with him. Mrs. Forrest stood at
the window and watched them, tearful--

eyed, but with tenderness.
"My little boy," she snld to herself,

"my Utile boy. But she's a dear,
sweet, pretty girl."

In the meantime, Jim was acquit
ting himself badly. Ills face was pale.
He was nervous, III at ease. He stam-
mered when he spoke.

was not habitual to this young
man of the Iowa farm. He wus not
an nwkward, Ignorant, gangling farm-
hand we meet In books and sec on
stages. He hnd aitended the high
school in Mount Mark, nnd had been
gruduated from the state agricultural
college with high honors. Ho wns a
farmer, ns his father hnd been beforo
him, but he was n farmer of the new
era, one of those men who takes plain
farming nnd limkes It n profession,
almost a lino art. Usually ho was

assertive, confident, but, In
the presence of this sparkling twin, for
once he was uLushed.

Carol was In nn ecstasy of delight.
She was not a man-eate- perhaps, but
she was early romance-mad- .

The callow youths of Mount Mark,
of the Epworth league, nnd tho col-

lege, were almost unanimous la lay-

ing their adoration at Carol's feet. Hut
Carol saw the elasticity, the buoyan
cy, of loves like these, and she couldn't
really count them. She felt that she
wns ripe for a bit of solid experience
now, and there was nothing callow
about Jim he wns solid enough. And
now, although she could see that his
feelings stirred, she felt nothing but
excitement nnd curiosity. A proposal,

real onel It was imminent, she
felt it.

"Carol," he begnn abruptly, "I am
in love."

"A-nr- e you?" Carol had not ex
pected him to bcRln In Just that. way.

"Yes; I have been for a long time,
with the eweetest and dearest girl in
the world. I know I am not half good
enough for her, but I love her so
much that I believe I could make her
happy."

"D-cl- o you?" Carol was frightened.
She refiected that It wnsn't so much
fun as she lind expected. There was
something wonderful In his eyes, und
In his voice. Maybe Lark was right
mnybe It did hurt I Oh, she really
shouldn't have been quite so nice to
him!

"She Is young so am I but I know
what I want, and If I can only have
her, I'll do anything I" Ills voice
broke a little. Ue looked very hand- -
gone, very grown-up- , very manly.
Carol quivered. She. wanted to run
away nnd cry. She wanted to put her
arms around him and tell hhn she was
very, very sorry and she would never
do it again as long as she lived and
breathed.

"Of course," he went on, "I am not
fool. I know there Isn't a elrl Ilka

her In ten thousand butshe's the

They dared ns to go to the pie counter love everybody?"
nnd see which couple couk' eat the "Don't be silly. I menn If he pro-mo-

pieces of lemon pie, the couple poses to you, are you going to turn him
which lost paying for all the pie. It's down, or not?"
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Some Lessons from History

WILLIAM E. F3EELAND

THE PARTITION OF POLAND

It would be v?ry interesting to re

view some of the more important events

tht marked the onine of th traced-- i
i

?s we are studying. But interesting;

and helpful as they might be time and
space forbid our noting more than the
results and the geoen! causes that
mide them, possible. List week we

nv how Prussia stole Silesia and by

her wiK to win held onto the loot until
the wearied nations opposed to hr
yielded to her determination. We saw

how R'issid after fih'se (Yr a time
against Prussia turned and fou.t for her

Robbing Austria of one province
only whetted Frederick's appetite for;

more spoils. Soon he cast his hungry I

eyes toward the east, for centurirs
Pjlaud had ejr,ed a government!

sometimes called a republic but mere
accurately denominated as half anarchy

: 1 .....i. i .u.i:...whu uitoiuudi i c.i iji in aiduuuv. j

Notwithstanding its weakness a free-- 1

dom of conscience was allowed not

known in any other parts of the world.
TYiTinff ih rr.tnro nnrt a tin!f that f r.1 -

lowed the discovery of America Poland L

wa the refuge of men seeking relig-- 1

t
ious liberty. While the cold and brutal; ,
T-t- mi mafa orraa 1pmAr-t- th firc nf t

the Inquisition in Spain, while the
devil hearted Catherine De'Medici was

bathing France in blood, Poland was

offering a home for the oppressed.

Uuder John Sobieska this people saved

Europe from the curse of the Turk.

If there had been such a thinj( as

Christian cptitude in Europe the hero-Is-

cf ihi roan would have spared

Poland from ',er cruel fite. If ever

there was rfo! honor, a r!h eou

cause and idcr.sai can not pr 't-c-t a

psople it may bs leai in the h story

of this Slav country.

Frederick bad the ambition of a

Hoherzollern and the cunning of a Bis

mr-rk-. He made it appear as though
the sug?rstion for the partition of Po-

land came from Catherine, the czarin..
of Russia, though this cunning woman

halted when it came to presenting thf

'nutter to the high-minde- Maria

Theresa. Probably thinking to cfiVr

amcr.es ror tne tne tnelt ol bilesia
Frediick presented the question to
Austria wi-- the suggestion that she

too share the spoil. With an uneay
C0DSC'encs 'ar'a Theresa finally be- -

minis rgncoir pun.
Ir.e condition cf Poland at that time

wvi somewhat like that in Russia today.

Thtre was no uoi,f ' actioa an,on

the Poles. Without effkiectrr wise

leaders they drilled aimlessly towards

their doom. The fbod that Was to

overwhelm them grew mightier and

fiaally broke over the land in a devast-in-

torrent that thtit spasmodic efforts

toiild r.ot hinder n r long delay

Thoujjhiful men had seen the danger

and had begged in vain for proper

preparation. Their pleas, their en

treaties, their tears fell upon utihearirg

ears. It seemed that Gid had surren-

dered Poland to satun for tribulation as

he had Job of old. Only an American

who for the three and a hall years

has seen clearly the fate that was in-
-

n. ed for us and Deei and p eadf d.. , ., , J.;r sr.m vision anu seme verue leaaer
bhij to ui from slavery can know

the agony cl the Pckish patiiots who

besought thi ir brothers without avaii to
e to raeti the storm that wa

coming. How cru;l, how bitter, fi r

one who Soves his country to see it
srauglv self complacett drifting towards

ruin, its leaders sleeping it ths post of

duty cr with (aces turned to the sky

letting it drift unh'ediog and unpre

pared into th nusistroro of war.

Many of the Piles despairing at

last of rousing their bretberen and see-

ing the fate that was i r.nti for them
turned with argn!s':e,i hen', to serve
the cause of Lijcity and freedem in

net like betting, you know; it's a
kind of reward of merit, like a Sunday- -

school prize. No, I won't put on my
j
'

slippers till the last thing, my heel's
sore, my tennis shoe rubbed the skin
off. My feet seem to be getting ten- -

der. Think It's old age?"
Lnrk now emerged from the bnth- -

room, nnd both twins performed a fly- -
Ing exchange of dresses.

"Who won?"
Lnrk nnd George nte eleven pieces.

nnd Frltzle nnd I only nine. So Frltzle
paid. Then we went on the cnmptis
nnd played mnmble-te-pe- or whnt-eve- r

you rnll It. It Is French,
auntie."

"Did they nsk ris to stny ft whole
week, untitle?" Inquired Lnrk.

"Yes. Jim was wearing hla new
gray suit nnd looked very nice. Tve
never been out- to their home. Ia It
very nice?"

"Um, swell 1" This wns from Carol,
Lnrk being less slnnglly Inclined.
"They hnve about sixteen rooms, and
two maids they call them 'girls' nnd
electric lights, nnd n private wnter sup-

ply, nnd nnd horses, nnd cows oh,
It's grent I We've nlwnys been nwfully
fond of Jim. The nicest thing about
him fs that he nlwnys tnkes a girl
home when he goes to class things and
soclnls. I enn't endur a fellow who
walks home by himself. Jim Always
asks Lnrkje end m first, and IJ we Continued on page


